Immediate attention. There was the task of making Lon-
don a fit place for gentlemen, the restoration of the Church
of England to its old authority, the impossibility of fulfill-
ing all the promises so blithely made in misfortune, the
delicate work of disbanding Cromwell's Ironsides, against
whom the country grumbled and in whose presence the
monarchy could never be easy. There were Cromwell's
enormous debts to be considered and repudiated. There
were Charles' own promissory notes, which were presented
by the hundred for payment. There were his father's old
debts. A whole new administrative machinery had to be
built up. Something must be done for the encouragement
of trade, which had fallen into stagnation. Ireland could be
safely entrusted to the capable, honest Ormonde, but
Scotland needed as great a reorganization as England.

Besides the plain business of ruling, there was all the
formal embroidery of royalty to be gone through. Three
and four and sometimes more delegations appeared at
Whitehall every day with fulsome declarations of loyalty
and affection which had to be listened to. They also
brought gifts of plate and money which, the news sheets
invariably reported," his Majesty was graciously pleased to
accept." Hundreds of influential citizens called for no
better purpose than to kiss the royal hand, and Charles ac-
commodated them in such numbers that Mr. Evelyn won-
dered he found time to eat.

Another duty of royalty was the unpleasant one of
touching for scrofula, which had been given the name of
the " King's evil" not because kings had it but because
they were supposed to be able to cure it. An elaborate cere-
mony had been evolved through centuries of usage, and
one day not long after the Restoration, the Parliamentary
Journal announced that " the Kingdom having been for a
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